Down THE BURN Daura 
CARLAND, 


CONTAINING: "SIX EXCELLENT 0 2 al 


NEW SONGS. 


}. Down the Burn: Docy. 

5 The raking down the ie i. | 
3. The Rakiſh Huſband, | 4 
4 A new SING, cell'd Jenny Bowling * 2 
5. The wandring Blackbird. N 4 


{ " gb 4 FF. 
6. The young Man ee OD 35 
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J 3” That dwelt on this burn fide 


Bom N BURN Dar. 


HEN trees did bud, and fields were green, | 


And broom bloom'd fair to ſee ; 
When Mary was compleat > ns 
nd, love Jaugy's 1 in her cen : 


= 'S Fa | CHORUS. 
. Piyth Davy's blinks, her heart did wore, 
ww To ſpeak her mind thus free, 
_ Gan down the Burn Davy love, 
Down the Burn Davy love, 
| Down the Burn Davy love, 
And I will follow thee: - 
Down the Burn Davy love, | 
[Down the Burn Davy love, 3 
ne dew the Burn Davy love, i 5 | 
And I will follow thee. 5 


Now Davy did each lad ſurpa 


* 
* 


1 Mary was the bonnieſt laſs 
- Juſt meet to be a bridg: 


I. 
Blyth 2 $ blinks, Ke. 
1 re roſy, red and white, | 
Her een vere bonny blue; 


r looks Were like Aurora brigbte, 
"Her lips like dropping dew: 


Blyth Davy s blinks, &. 


A fate had dealt to bim a routh, - 
Straight to the Kirk he led her ; 


I | There plighted her his faith and truth, | 


Bee 346 pane: 2a; BY 


Nane is aſhamed: to own her Join, 
3 - DF ſpeak her mind more 2M 2 
WT Gan dos , 8 5 
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HE RAKING DOWN THe. Rar 1 


« 275 
Sailor Kos 3 in the feld. i 
To fee what pleafure kind ſummer yields, *** 
pyed a fair maid all in hei frock, N | 
was buſy raking, ſhe was buſy raking, 
| around, the Ray eek. 


e aid, fair maid, lay down your rake, 
go with me to yonder wake; 
would leave my maſter's hay, 
| Fop my wages, he'd bop my N | 
ad turn me away. s : e 


Vith kiſſes and with Wa ene „ 
70 with him ſhe did conſent: 1 
put on her gown, and laid down her rake, 0 1 
went with os ſhe, went wo _ lallor, NY 
0 vonder Waker e 4, „ i het 
ind when they came to yonder walls, 

reated her with ale, wine, aud cake; 

bought her ribbons, rings, and g ves, eee 

thus he gain'd, and thus he . 5. 45 vba 
"he fair maid's love, . 233 SO 
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When twenty weeks was gone + ang ©" Wy . | 
roſy checks quite faded was; 7 N 
neither lov'd the hour nor the day, HY 
went with the ſailor, ſhe went with the fallary 
ud left et maſter's hay. 88 a 


N * 2 +. - 


Che ſailor ſaid, 1 mull and Bod. 
comfort her if that I could; © © + 
bleſt the hour andthe day, 

went with the ſailor, ſhe went i with the N 
And left *. walter g hay. n 
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80 here's a health t to all the Girls in rs 8 gam. 
i "Red roſy cheeks and curling, lock: \-- ar. 
So here's a health to that pcetty maid, FLONA jou 


* RR . 


That kiſs'd with the ſailor, that kiſs' 4 with the fir 
And never was, s afraid. - FE 
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_ Rp THE RAKISH HUSBAND: * 


3 people give attention to wy, aka. lor, Wa a 
Once I was a good fellow, and lov'd my pipe, & x 
When I had riches. ſtore, I would want nothing more, 
And in the alehouſe with brave fellows Id rant᷑ and roa 


— * 


l 
And this way I went on a-roxing up and down, 


Wbüſt my poor wife was ſeeking me thro”. all parts of Mx 
Wich tears all in. her eyes, ſhe oft to me did cry,, (ton ? 


Pabder, Jewel, be Nt. cruel, to, Jaun fam ad 
* ; 0 
0 es [did abuſe ber, and bid her to go home, y | 

1 will not be controubd, this night IL will not cone, 
And this way [ went.till.1 had ſpent all my tore, L1 


1 rag on till all was gone, Wen! could ſpend no go 


" Event to my wiſe” relations. ſome money for to raiſſpe 
I promig'd faithfully to them I'd leave my wicked ways flo; 
But it was all in vain- 1 prov d as bad again, 
| And 8 the alehdaſe with rave Fellows 1 could nd 1 
1 " refoajn. ; „ 


'- So then, I and: ge FL to e ene ep 
Aud fe received me with j joy, and: faid-my:dearett-life, Py 

Fd have you,” to be kind, your wife and children mind, 
tent 4 and 3 out cf meaſufe, yy ok 6; : 


L 
| 
1 


i 
N 
N 


Pens 1 you 40 ll bonds”, A 3 9 by ms, 1 
Do 255 9255 * N but, zac dad campany, Þ 


+4 r ws 


coming and. thaſe-wbores,: payoff your alobeniſaloctts.” 
; *at your fleering, they de, reeling. Wen. YOU ve e 
I your lore. | g's | a ä 
lor, ; 445 eee = 


NEW SONG, CALLED JEMMY BOWL: NG. 


S I was going 1 up Silver-ſireet, 
A.loving:laſs I. chane'd: te meet; 
e was both handſome and bee 
„ þd along with Jemmy Bowling; fal, ll. 
& pf And Jemmy Bowling i 18! a mu, boys that 
re, | never flinc | 
wa whips the bowlings where eier ee 1 
And braves out alkthe- wenches. : 12 


* IMy Jemmy Bowling i is propper and all, aps 9 2 
ad able to face a cannon ball, 15 92 2 
Jioope the ſhot will not on him fall, 6 

y handſome Jemmy Bowling. Ae. 8240 ec : 


| [1 have twenty guineas in my, purſe, 
nongot it by my mother's courſe, 

iÞpent it all, and I am none the world, 
ay ong with Jemmy Bowling. 


d nf I have twenty ſhillings/in 2 ders. 
got from the girl I lo ye. 
ſpent all with my true lo re, eas TH 

, y handſome Jemmy Brie, 3 2 

4 L wiſh, boys the route muy! 1 * "4g 5 

That all the vile people here may run, 

e Ind tho! the ſtreets may gebt dαëu2ð . rad 

"4 me: wh INE Boni 2 5 2 2 
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Py 4 SD 
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Prem Sunderland town to Wearmouth tree | 


Lil bear my love good company, 
And we will All go trip to ſea 
e ir TY Fan Bowling. | 
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THE WAN DRING BLACK-BIRD. 


1 Am weary weary wandering,” 
1 All day and alt night., 
Since my Black- bird has left ne, 
And has taken hi: flight: 
He flies where he pleaſes, 

W And proves cruel ſtill. 80 e r 
And leaves me in the ie r 
For wild birds to kill. x 5 


He wanders all day, e 
[And he comes home at night, SR 
And when Fam alleepiog, A 8 
J ² v.;ͤ!ꝶ¶HFVe:ęfꝶ 
le often dbth chice A 
Wnom I do ado re 5 3 


And he tells me tis a folly. HOPES 2 71 
And that grieves me more. : TILL 3 94s 


bk Young Johnny is my true: love, 
At you know his name, 
le often time told ler. 9 5 4 e 
y labour was in Vain; E 
ut had he ſo knew, in 
bote he'd me drew. 
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ee ad never done the thing, 
hichi has caus d me to rue. 


My loves gone a ſailing, 
nto the iſle of Man, 

nd I fear he ne'er will proſper, 
jor wronging poor Nan: 

wiſh him to be ſafe, 
nd a fair wind to blow, | 
nd I hope he will m me, | 
tore he hott: go. Eo 


My loves gone a wandring, 
ind I cannot tell where, . 
jn the grove and in the deſerts, _ 
ind leaves me in diſpair, 
hope you'll be with me, 
zefore it be long, 
or I am weary with wandring 


ince my trxe love is gone. 


. | Farewel, my Jeareff farewell, 
ince ! lov'd i 10 Wi, 
or my heart is — 88 7 
ith grief L complain: 
Of all men in the world, 
love him the beſt, | 
And I hope when he departs 
3 _ Soy” be rage 


Cv) 


TIE YOUNG MAN, LIE NTA | 


INCE 1 am deprived of my fancy ſo fair, 

Farewel to Martindlordſhip, & beauties then 
The ſtreets, & the broad ſtreets I have often ti 
But I can ſtay no longer there, to make my abo 


By leaving you all it grie vod. me full ſore, 
But true love is one thigg, that grieyed me me 
The girl that I love I never can enjoy, | | 
O ſuch a ſad tormenting caſe, would l 
We deſtroy. ' 

1 with my wedding clothes, my grave tot 
had been, 
2 rough and "hy: worin day, dad been 

ſame, e 2 

Then had I never known fo: mnch'griet. and w 
For pretty maiden's anſwer is always no nb. 


Fie upon this poverty, and forthe want of ca 
Makes many a bonny lad, want his bonay Ia 


el ſhortaeſs of my porkebandcos me . 


— fuch a 4 fad Cilea®ting cale, would any lad: 
deſtroy. "3 


y a time have Since deat than W 
2 N my 5. vlother: were coverid: __ 
- ſnowy: ex) 

But yet ſhe has pred: to me ales che o of | 


day, 
þ ber © ens h. of 22 510 now quite away 
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